Weddings

Her odious husband, after profiting from Lord Melbourne's
friendship for his wife, had suddenly brought an action
against them both with a plea for adultery. She had been
able to prove that scores of times he himself had driven her
to the Minister's door. The jury had found against Norton,
but he none the less abandoned his wife and kept the custody
of the children, whom the law of England did not allow
Mrs. Norton to claim. She besought her friends, Bulwer and
Disraeli, to have the law modified. In the little flat at
Storey's Gate, the flowery balcony and the muslin curtains
now heard nothing but plaints and prayers. People did not
go there so often.

Disraeli still went sometimes to Lady Blessington's, on
evenings when the House did not sit. But there too' the
scene was overcast. D'Orsay had lived in such style, and
played for such heavy stakes, that money was running short.
Creditors were to be met with at the door. The only house
which remained tranquil and hospitable was that of the
Wyndham Lewis's. Mrs. Wyndham Lewis had neither the
grace nor the wit of the Sheridan sisters, but perhaps a
young member of Parliament, ambitious and susceptible,
had more need of affection than of grace, and to Disraeli this
was a precious friendship.

One morning about six months after his entering Parlia-
ment, he had news of the sudden death of his colleague.
He hastened to his widow, whom he found greatly over-
whelmed.

Disraeli to Mrs. Wyndham Lewis.

"It is natural, after such severe trials as you have recently
experienced, and such petty vexations as you are now forced
to encounter, that you should give way to feelings of loneli-
ness and sorrow. It is natural and inevitable; but you must